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A GENTLEMAN OF EXPERIENCE. 


‘* GEORGE IS A MERCENARY FELLOW.” 

‘* DID HE TRY TO MARRY YOU FOR YOUR MONEY ?” 

‘* WELL, HE PROPOSED, AND FORCED ME TO REJECT HIM AFTER HIS 
VERY FIRST PRESENT.” 
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So.ip SILVER ONLY 
UT 
RADE, THAT OF STERLING 355 FINE; 
THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE 
ENTIRE FREEDOM 
FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS, 
AND THE QUESTION 
‘*Is IT SILVER OR IS IT PLATED?”’ 
IS NEVER RAISED 
CONCERNING A GIFT 


BEARING OUR TRADE-MARK, 








CORINTHIAN YACHT CLUB OF NEW YORK 


4TH ANN 
WON 


UAL SWEEPSTAKES, 
BY ‘‘ Wasp.” 





Hilton Hughes & 60 


Successors to 


A. T. STEWART & CO. 


Cut Sale 
Oriental Rugs 
Daghestans & Shirvans 
$7 5° ana up. 


Convenient | 
Sizes ..) 


Oriental Carpets 


in like proportion. 


THE ENTIRE BLOCK, 


Broadway, 4th Avenue, 
Qth and 10th Streets. 








Registered Trade Mark. 


inens. 


Our annual sale of Housekeeping 
Linens, &c., began on Tuesday, Janu- 
ary 2. During this sale an exception- 
al opportunity will be afforded to ob- 
tain thoroughly reliable goods at ex- 
tremely low prices. The offerings 
znclude Table Linens by the yard, 
Fringed and Hemstitched Cloths,with 
Napkins to match, Table Cloths and 
Napkins tn all stzes, Towels, Linen 
Sheeting, Hemstitched Linen Sheets, 
Pillow and Bolster Cases. Also 
lankets, Quilts, and Comfortables. 
A large portion of these goods, partic- 
ularly in the Table Linen Depart- 
ment, are offered at cost to import. 


James McCutcheon & Co. 
THE LINEN STORE, 
14 West 23d Street, New York. 





RAYMOND’S 
VACATION 
EXCURSIONS. 


ALL TRAVELING EXPENSES IN- 
CLUDED. 


Grand Tour by 


Special Train 
Through Hurope. 


The party will leave New York by the fine 
North German Lloyd Steamer *'Spree,’’ 
Saturday, February 17, and be absent 162 days 
in a comprehensive round of travel to the chief 
cities and places of historic and scenic interest in 
Spain (with an excursion across to Tangier 
on the African coast), Portugal, Southern 
France (including the Pyrenees and the Rivi- 
era), Italy, the Italian Lakes, Austria-Hun- 
gary, Turkey (with 1o days in Constantinople 
and vicinity), Bulgaria, Servia, Germany 
(including a voyage down the Rhine), Hol- 
land, Belgium, France and England. 
Nearly all the great cities of Europe are included 
in this magnificent tour, which affords also 
glimpses into Africa and Asia. 

The Special Trains which will be at the 
service of the party throughout the railway 
journeys of over 10,000 miles will be composed 
of sleeping cars with dining car attached. The 
best hotels and numerous carriage rides with 
special facilities for sight-seeing everywhere. 
Party limited in numbers. 


Independent Rallroad Tickets to all 
Points. 


(Send for descriptive Catalogue. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB, 


$1 East Fourteenth Street (corner of Union Square), 
New York. 
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RAPID TRANSIT ON FIFTH AVENUE. 
WHY NOT SOLVE THIS DISPIRITING AND MORTIFYING PROBLEM BY THE APPLICATION OF A LITTLE ELECTRICITY ? 








=" OLD AND NEW. 


HE ‘‘ sturdy oak and clinging vine’”’ are out of fashion now ; 
The modern maiden stands alone, with triumph on 
her brow. 
She buffets bravely with the world, she fares as best she can, 
And gayly makes her way through life without the help of man. 
Her broken yoke of servitude she tramples neath her feet, 
Her ancient tyrant she defies, and finds her freedom sweet. 


Yet sometimes, when the road is hard, and things look rather 
black, 
The independent woman’s thoughts insist on harking back. 
The sheltered life seems very fair amid earth's crowding ills, 
And restful the old-fashioned plan—a man to pay the bills! 
S. St. G. Lawrence. 


THE CONSCIENTIOUS COMPOSITOR. - 


EW EDITOR: I thought you were a practical 
printer. 
OLD COMPOSITOR: I am. 
NEw EDITOR: You've set up interrogation points 
where there ought to be periods. 
—— OLD COMPOSITOR:* But I thought all your statements 
A BINDER FOR LIFE. were questionable. NOT LIKE OTHER GIRLS. 
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‘While there's Life there's Hope.” 
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HILE there is so general an effort 

to help the unemployed, it is 
pleasant to find now and then that the 
employed have not been wholly for- 
gotten, and that something is being done 
to help them, too. It is in their behalf 
that six benevolent members of New 
York society have worked up the social 
phenomenon known as the Cinder- 
mM ella Dance, the peculiarity of which 
} is that it shuts up at midnight and 
we lets the dancers go home to bed. 
——— wy Statistics show that the average 
= New York dance continues for the 
space of about three hours after the people get there, and as 
in ordinary dances the participants arrive at eleven or twelve 
o’clock, ordinary dances continue until two or three in the 
morning. Of course no employed person, who works day- 
times, cares to dance as late nights as that, unless he is 
very young or is courting some one, or has special reasons 
for believing that it will pay. But toa dance that ends at 
twelve a workingman might go, with no deeper motive than 
to amuse himself or please his wife. The reason the 
Cinderella Dances can afford to close at twelve is because 
they begin at half-past eiggt. Starting at such an hour they 
not only give the employed a chance to be innocently gay, 
but they promise to have a further good effect in restricting 
their patrons from over-indulgence in the pleasures of the 
table. The proper prelude toa Cinderella dance is a Cinder- 
ella dinner, and both are excellent for working folks and 


good for society in general. 
* 


“Wy A® if there was not 
Wi 
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suffering enough in 
the country already, Mr. 
Bissell has decreed that a 
free people shall be com- 
pelled to lick three million 
dollars worth more of Mr. 
Wanamaker’s unwhole- 
some Columbian stamps. 





He says the department has the stamps in stock, and the 


FE: 


people must use them. He makes a mistake. He should 
hold those stamps over and issue them just before the next 
Presidential election in memory of John Wanamaker. Used 
now they become a mere annoyance without inculcating any 
useful, political lesson. 
* * * 
MONG other persons who 
got their names in the 
paper during the closing days 
of the year was Editor Stead, 
of London, who has been 
making a protracted visit in 
Chicago. Mr. Stead has been 
much edified by Chicago, and 
= approves of it, especially as 
~ eytT a field for an energetic reformer. 
.>//¥\ 0.7 He had spoken favorably of the 
hgx: town and commended himself to 
some of its citizens, when, being called upon to address a 
meeting of Chicago women’s clubs, he took occasion to 
assure the ladies present that among their number were 
some of the most disreputable people in Chicago. His 
purpose was merely to make it clear to the Chicago ladies 
. that the conventional standards of respectability were 
faulty, and did not square with gospel sentiments. But 
Chicago declines to let the will excuse the words, and is angrier 
about his speech than it has been over anything that has 
been said to it since Mr. Lowell discoursed of Richard Third 
on Washington’s Birthday. Chicago should make allow- 
ances for Mr. Stead, who is more used to Whitechapel 
audiences than to people whose ears are polite, and as for the 
reformer himself he had better go home. Chicago is in the 
business of instruction herself, and even if he knows any- 
thing that she doesn’t know, he cannot hope to teach it to her 
so soon after the Fair. 
* * * 
R. PARKHURST is 
about to start a saloon, 
but does not intend to sell 
rum in it. Tea, coffee, food, 
tobacco, newspapers and gossip 
are the attractions he relies on to 
make his place pleasant. It may be 
complained of these allurements that 
one may consume therein all the even- 
ing and not make any real progress, 
but how serious an obstacle that will 
be to the success of the new saloon re- 
mains to be seen. A saloon without 
rum in it may fail as a saloon, but a 
saloon with rum in it is at least 
equally open to the wish of failing 
as a regenerative engine. 

LIFE wishes it might take as much 
pleasure in observing this effort of the Doctor's as it 
does his attempts to stop the police collecting the 
pecuniary wages of sin. 
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REGGY FITZJAMES HAS BECOME RECKLESSLY ENGAGED TO ANY NUMBER OF GIRLS, BUT HE ALWAYS GETS OUT OF IT. 
HE MERELY HAS TO GO AND ASK THE FATHER’S CONSENT AND IT’S ALL OVER. 


WITH DECENCY ? 
OH, YES. 


he 
He: 
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‘*WHAT’S GETTIN’ THE MATTER WID YE? WAKE UP AND 
SHOW YER ALIVE.” 





A DEBUTANTE’S BOUQUETS. 


EARY? I amas limp as that white glove 

I’ve taken off—exquisite, are they not, 

Massed so? Not one for whom I cared forgot 
To send to-day the flowers that I love. 








These gorgeous tulips came from Uncle Jim, 
That bunch of velvety sweet Jacqueminots 
Was sent by one of Mamma’s own old beaux ; 

I wonder if to-day seemed strange to him. 











Those radiant Beauties,—Ada brought to me. 
She is the girl I read with twice a week ; 
We are quite strict about it—if we speak 

We pay a fine that goes to charity. 








Claude sent the pinks—you know to me he pours 
Out all his woes,—a Southern boy at Yale 
Sent me the Jonquils ; how I love that pale 

Yellow—he said these grew at home out-doors. 





The pansies with the single rose were sent 
By that young artist wanting me to sit 
For Rosalind; I’m sure they mean a bit 

Of weird symbolic tonal sentiment. 


Dear Daddy sent these fragrant Bonselines,— 
He hated so this fuss to bring me out. 
Thought it all nonsense, and I do not doubt 

It is, when one thinks really what it means. 











But when I came down stairs to him all dressed 
He kissed me—patted me upon the head— 
** God bless my little grown up girl,” he said, 
And sent his flowers to me with the rest. 


I wore this bud—and held to match my gown 
The orchids Mamma brought—how tired one gets. 
_ What? Oh, a bunch of Russian violets ? 
I think—I did not think to bring them down. 
M. D. Hatch. 

















—— 
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WELL VERSED. 


HEN we go sleighing, one can see 
She knows what thereto appertains. 
Without a single word from me 
She smiles and slyly takes the reins. 





THEY WERE THERE! 


INCE we last went to press no scientific 

discoveries have been recorded of great 
importance, and no historical mys- 
teries have been cleared up. No new 
planets are reported by trust- 
worthy astronomers, and, in 
fact, a great many exciting 
events seem to have postponed 
themselves. But we learn 
through the columns of the 
daily papers that Mr. Harry 
LeGrand Cannon, Mr.Ward 
McAllister, Mrs. Fred Neil- 
son, Mrs. Burke - Roche, 
Mrs. Charles F. Havemeyer, Mrs. 
Paran Stevens, Mrs. George L. Rives, 
Mrs. Peter Cooper Hewitt, Mrs. Henry Sloane, Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Albert Stevens, Mr. and Mrs. Duncan Elliot, 
Mrs. I. Townsend Burden, Mr. and Mrs. Theodore A. Have- 
meyer, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Oelrichs, Mr. and Mrs. W, Butler 
Duncan, Mrs. William Douglas Sloane, Miss Sloane, Miss 
Emily Vanderbilt Sloane, Mrs. Charles B. Alexander, Mrs. 
Fernando Yznaga, Mrs. Elisha Dyer, Jr., anda few others were 
present on various occasions. We have forgotten just what 
the occasions were, and it is hard to divine why these ladies 
and gentlemen should not have been present if they wished. 
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‘* RILEY DO BE QUITTIN’ WORRUK EARLY TER-DAY.” 





HARD LUCK. 


‘“YOU LOOK VERY SAD THIS MORNING, DEAR.” 

‘*]’VE JUST RECEIVED MY BILL FROM THE LAWYER FOR SECUR- 
ING OUR DIVORCE, AND NOW, IN THE MORNING PAPERS, I READ 
THAT HARRY DROPPED DEAD IN HIS OFFICE YESTERDAY.” 








Our readers can rest assured, however, that the occasions 
referred to were in no way disreputable. At least we have 
good reasons for supposing so, as many of these ladies and 
gentlemen are most respectable persons and of plain but 
wealthy parentage. 





JUDGED BY RESULTS. 
HE: The Letters of Junius I regard as the most won- 
derful compositions in the language. 
HE: They don’t compare with Jack Hardy’s. Why, he 
wrote a letter of condolence to a widow, and she took off her 
mourning immediately. 





MOSES UP TO DATE. 
MP: Well, did you get into the Garden of Eden ? 
SATAN: Yes; I took the form of a serpent and fin- 
ished up the business in short order. 
IMP: How did you induce the woman to risk everlasting 
torment for just one mean little apple ? 
SATAN: I told her it was good for the complexion. 





AVERLY: They say old Soak has water on the brain. 
AUSTEN: Then he must have a hole on the top of 
his head. 











THAT SOFT COAL S 


IT MAY SERVE A PURPOSE IN HADES AND OTHER VCALITIEs, 
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FT COAL SMOKE. 
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THERMIDOR. 


T is difficult for anyone who has seen the American pro- 
duction of Sardou’s ‘“ Thermidor” to refrain from a 
comparison when viewing it as performed by the French 
company headed by M. Coquelin and Mme. Hading. Such 
a comparison demonstrates one thing which might not have 
been expected—that taken as a whole the American produc- 
tion was far from being very inferior to that which had the im- 
mediate inspiration of the author. In some respects, notably 
the mounting, the play as presented here was better done. 

The difference between the Ladusszere of M. Coquelin and 
that of Mr. Bond is not so great as one might have supposed. 
This may be because the part isa good way out of M. Coque- 
lin’s line. When it touches on comedy the Frenchman’s light- 
ness of touch and exquisiteness of drollery come into play, and 
in every move and pose there is that fitness of minute detail 
which makes all other actors seem heavy, almost gross, when 
compared with the finished French artist. But Ladusszere 
is mostly a serious character, and here the virility and sin- 
cerity of the American are superior. It is only the often-men- 
tioned difference of temperament, to be sure, but in Saxon eyes 
it is hard to associate depth of purpose with the mercurial 
qualities which characterize even the best of French actors. 

With Fabienne Lecoulteux, the reverse holds true. Tothe 
part Mme. Hading brings an intensity and passion, kept 
always within womanly bounds, which it would be absurd to 
compare with the work of the actress who created the part 
in America, and which any English-speaking actress we can 
recall would be apt to bring to the verge either of ranting 
or burlesque. 

American actors have much to learn from such artists as 
these. The finished and graceful characterizations which 
they give are not hap-hazard work. They are the result of 
careful and conscientious painstaking. When one sees the 
ends achieved, the means seem well worth the while, and we 
wish that we might with the greatest emphasis impress the 
value of this example on the mind of every American who 


attempts to act. 
* * * 


*€ OWING THE WIND ” is in a way a fit companion 

piece to “A Woman of No Importance.” The 
wave of filth which has inundated the English stage, and 
which during the past year has overflowed into America, 
makes Mr. Grundy’s new piece possible. Just why illicit love 
affairs and their human consequences should figure so 
prominently on the contemporary stage is difficult to explain. 
Doubtless the managers find their profit in catering to de- 
praved appetites, and they have discovered that certain classes 


of the American public hanker Wa Ps 
for this kind of dramatic food. \ “a 

As distinguished from “A 
Woman of No Importance,” 
however, there is much to be 
said for “ Sowing the Wind.” 
It deals with the same topic and 
with equal frankness, but it does 
not seem to be dirty simply for 
the sake of being dirty. The 
grosser and more brutal aspects 
of the sin are kept somewhat 
out of sight. In a broad way 
it teaches a lesson, which cer- 
tainly cannot be said of Oscar 
Wilde’s play. At the same 
time it seems hardly a whole- 
some spectacle to be placed 
within the sight of every young 
girl in New York who can 
secure the price of a matinee 
ticket. 

The performance contains one 
genuine surprise. The public, 
which has become rather tired 
of the sweet monotony of Miss 
Viola Allen’s minor cadences - > 
and falling inflections, will find 
her giving an exhibition of | 
dramatic force that no one ever 
supposed was in her. As fos- 
amond Athelstone, the illegiti- 
mate daughter of Mr. Brabazon, 
she reads that gentleman a z 

: ; UP AND GET SOME NUTS? 
lesson in morals which, from “Sean's t wesc 
its forcefulness and intensity, AROUND IN A TREE YESTER- 
almost scares the life out of pay anp I SLIPPED AND 
him, and certainly carries the SPRAINED MY TAIL.” 
audience by storm. Mr. Henry 
Miller, who is a large person, and impersonates the gentle- 
man who was indiscreet enough to be Rosamond's father, is 
completely overtopped by the indignation of the little woman. 
For once Mr. Miller gets away from his usual goodi-goodi- 
ness, and with an excellent make-up, presents /r. Brabazon 
as a most dignified and heavy sinner, whom no one would 
ever suspect of having been guilty of high jinks in his youth- 
ful days. Miss May Robson is thrown into the cast by way 
of picturesque effect, and although she has nothing to do 
with the development of the plot, represents Zhe Hon. Mrs. 
Fretwell amusingly and artistically. The company is good 
throughout, and shows every evidence of most careful 
rehearsing. The play is handsomely although not elaborately 
mounted. 

LIFE deplores the production of sucha play as “ Sowing 
the Wind,” and the very excellence of this performance 
makes it even a worse crime against the morals of the stage 
and the public. Metcalfe. 





OVERHEARD BY 
GARNER. 


‘“WHY DON’T YOU COME 
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Sympathetic Widow: HAVE YOU BEEN FORTUNATE IN YOUR LOVE AFFAIRS? 


Interesting Subject: YES, VERY. I NEVER YET FELL IN LOVE WITH A GIRL WHO WOULD MARRY ME. 








REAPING WHERE HE HAD SOWN. 


IDOW: I want a stone for my husband’s grave 
exactly like the other one in the lot. 
AGENT: But isn’t it a trifle small for a man of your 
husband’s prominence ? 
WIDow: No,sir! If Thomas thought a stone like that 
was good enough for his first wife, I guess it’s plenty good 
enough for Thomas. 








SOME EXCUSE FOR ANARCHY. 
YRANNICAL RULER: So it’s breakin’ y’r bricky- 
back an’ spoilin’ th’ cookin’ an’ ruinin’ th’ clothes ye 
charrged me wid? Bad cess to ye, Oi’ll hov ye know 
DOWNTRODDEN MISTRESS (firmly): Bridget, if you are 
not out of this house when your week is up I'll put a dyna- 
mite cartridge in the range. 








6¢ 


ISS NELSON complained that you talked to her 








of nothing but the weather.” 
“Well, that’s all we had in common.” 








GETTING IT 


THROUGH HIM. 
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OBLIGING. 


NDER ordinary conditions he 
was a man of prominence— 
but as he ascended the steps of his 
residence, very early in the morning, 
it was evident that he desired to be 
as much otherwiseas possible. The 
cabby was lingering near to see 
that his charge was safely disposed 
of for the night. The door opened 
before the man on the steps could 
get his key to work, and he was 
met with the question : 

“John, where have you been ? 

(Szlence.) 

“John, where Zave you been? ” 

He turned to descend the steps. 

“Are you going to answer my 
question ?” 

“Yesh, my dear, I am. From 
my pers’nal knowledge I can’t give 
the desired inf’mation, ’n I'm goin’ 
to ask the man that drives the 
hack.” 


” 








TILL ETHEL CAME. 
RONDEAU. 


ILL Ethel came I thought the 
ball 
Extremely dull—the maidens all 
Most plain—the men a dismal lot 
Of bores—the rooms extremely hot. 
I wondered why I danced this Fall. 











I thought the orchestra too small ; 

I felt the draft blow through the hall ; 

I swore I’d go—then swore I’d not— 
Till Ethel came. 

A wondrous change did then befall ; ' 

The music Strauss might well extol ; 

The surface suited to a dot ; 

Then stairs were cool when rooms were 

hot. 

I think I’d not been feeling well j 

Till Ethel came ! 
Jeannette Saverel. 





AUDE: Did he say | was 
pretty ? 

BELLE: Oh, no. He isn’t in 
love with you. 
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LIFE’S CHAMBER OF HORRORS. 
A FIRST NIGHT. 





—— 





REAL ECONOMY. 
IFE is not surprised to learn 
that many horses of the 
Fifth Avenue stage line were 
recently pronounced to be totally 
unfit for work by the veterinary 
surgeons sent to examine the 
animals in the company’s stables, 
by President John P. Haines of 
the Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals. 

It seems that after a careful 
examination of the horses found 
in the stable, the veterinary sur- 
geons reported that seventy-five 
were unfit for work, only forty 
of which were in the hospital. 

That is a pretty good average 
for horses that cost the company 
only fourteen dollars a pair. As 
far as the public can judge from 
indications on Fifth Avenue, 
about ninety-eight per cent. of 
the animals ought to be in the 
hospital. 


THOSE LOVERS. 
HEY had been engaged, 
but now were suffering 
from one of those quarrels which 
sometimes ruffle the course of 
true love. 
They had not spoken for three 
days, and neither wished to be 
the first to yield. 
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She: THEY TELL ME THE ENGAGEMENT IS OFF BETWEEN JIMMY GORMAN AND THAT MISss 
PEACH. WHAT WAS THE TROUBLE ? 

He; I HAVEN’T HEARD THAT ANY REASON WAS GIVEN, BUT IT IS SURMISED TO HAVE BEEN 
A CASE OF FATTY DEGENERATION OF THE SWEETHEART. . 











But with the hankering which afflicts murderers and lovers _ at the house on a trumped-up business mission to her father. 


with reference to the scene of the late unpleasantness, he called 


By chance (?) she answered his ring at the door. 











Uncle Remus: 1 GUESS DAT MEWL DON'T KICK DE DASHBOAHD OUTEN DIS YFAH CART 
ANY MOAH. RATTLE UP DEM OATS, HONEY, OR WE’SE BE LATE FOH CHUCH. 


Gathering himself, he, with a cold, 
slow voice, begins the following dia- 
logue : 

HE: Does Mr. Dudley reside here? 

SHE: He does. 

HE: Ishein? 

Pi, 7 SHE: He is not. 
— ~ HE: Will he be in soon? 
iN | ' SHE: He will. 

VY eel eh 4 HE: Thank you ; I will call again. 

my ( Turns to go.) 
SHE: Excuse me, who shall I say 
y called ? 
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“= OU look depressed, Wintie.” 
“T feel depressed, old man.” 
‘“What’s the matter? Business or 
love?” 
“Business. Alice De Million has 
just refused me.” 











LIFE 














A DETACHMENT from one of the French 


armies under Napoleon was once passing 


through a small town in a Roman Catholic part of Germany, when the troops being in 
want of provisions, the general sent to require a certain amount to be furnished by a con- 


vent at a very short distance from the town. 


all agreed in not complying with the general's request ; 
Napoleon, not having had a classical education, 


getic letter should be written in Latin. 


did not understand a word of it, and gave it to his secretary to read. 
gathered that it was a refusal of the supplies. 
rascals dare not only to refuse my demands, but also to write to me in Latin ?” 
directed his secretary to write them as follows: 


m’en envoyibus instantibus, je mettrai le feu a 
toutibus.” 


This may be freely translated thus : 


The superior consulted with the monks, and 


but it was resolved that an apolo- 


The secretary 
cried the general, ‘‘do the 
He then 
‘‘Friponibus de moinibus si vous ne 
votre conventibus, et je vous ferai pendibus, 
‘* You rascally monksibus, if you do not 


‘*How! ” 


sendibus it to me instantlybus, I will burn down your conventibus and hangibus your 


allibus.” 
Argonaut. 


The monks, seized with a mortal panic, at once sent the desired supplies.— 


A CERTAIN Philadelphia gentleman, of more name than fame, was ordered by his 


physician to travel for the benefit of his health. 


He went to England, and after tiring of 


bumping through London, he decided to 


hire a trap and see the beauties of interior England in dignified ease and luxury. 


Just then he fell in with a hearty, good-natured Englishman, and as they soon 
became fast friends, the American invited the other to attend him on his coaching trip. 

The son of John Bull accepted, and during the days of pleasure that followed, each 
frequently and in a joking manner improved every occasion to laud his own country and 


express his contempt of the other. 


On the evening of the fourth day, as they were driving along a dusty road, the 
American pulled the horses up suddenly and proceeded to read a sign : 
and underneath were the words: 


twenty miles,’ 
information at the blacksmith shop.” 


‘* Well, I’ll be darned!” said the American. 


I ever saw!” 
** Jove, old man, 
see anything the matter.” 
‘* You don’t, eh ? 
morning.” 


” 


The next morning the Englishman came down beaming. 
‘*T say, old man,” he said wisely, ‘‘that was a funny sign to put up, for don’t? you 


replied the Englishman, 


‘To Manchester 
‘Tf you cannot read this sign apply for 


‘*Tf that isn’t the most ridiculous sign 


‘*that sign is all right, isn’t it? I don't 


ke 





Well, then, you just sleep over it and see what you think in the 


see the blacksmith might not be in after all, you know.”— Boston Budget. 


THE JUSTICE: 
THE OFFICER: 
THE JUSTICE: 
THE PRISONER: 
arms were full of packages. 
two storm doors, and-—— 
THE JUSTICE: 


What is the charge against this man ? 
Profane language and disorderly conduct in the street. 
What have you to say for yourself ? 

Only this, Your Honor. 
On trying to get out of a big store I was hit in ten places by 


I had been shopping with my wife. My 


You are discharged.— Pittsburg Bulletin. 











k numbers of Live can be had by a ie 1 "Sun 


EV. and XVI, — each, bound. Vols. III 


and XVIII., $10.00 each, bound. Vols. 


Single copies of Vols. I. and II. out of Lo 7™ 


becribers w ishing address changed will greatly facilitate nS by sending old address as well as new, 


hes I., bound, $30.00. Vols. II., VIII., XIII. and XIV, 
x; $5. 00 each. Back numbers one year old, 25 cents per copy. 


$20.00 each, bound. Vols. VII., X., XI., XI., 








DANDRUFF NEGLECTED 





BALDNESS FOLLOWS. 


To allay Itching, remove Dandruff and prevent 
Baldness, Shampoo with 


Packer’ Ss 


TAR SOAP. 


Beerousey REFRESHING FOR THE 
ATH. Prevents Contagion. 
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COPYRIGHTED 


CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 

Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 
178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 
{Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 





S. R. NILES BUSINESS 


Will be Carried on by The S. R. Niles 
Advertising Agency. 

The advertising business of the late 
S. R. Niles, of Boston, Mass., will be 
catried on by The S. R. Niles Adver- 
tising Agency, which was incorporated 
prior to Mr. Niles’ death. 

The management is as follows: E. 
G. Niles, President; Carl G. Zerrahn, 
Vice-President and General Manager ; 
J. C. Howard, Treasurer. 








The “Hoffman House” 
Bouquet Cigar. 


On sale at all Popular Clubs, Cafes, Hotels 
and by dealers generally 
‘But if your dealer does not keep them, order 
direct from The Makers, 
‘‘THE HILSON CO.,” 


Cor. 39th St. and First Ave., = 


NEW YORK. 


Chiffon, and Fancy Gazes 
For the Ball and Party Season 


Now in readiness to sup- 
ply Modistes, Costumers 
and all purchasers of 
1894 Novelties, in Gauze 
Silk Fabrics for evening 
wear. 

Beautiful Chiffon in 
every tint; special line 
of White Chiffon. 

Mousseline de Soie, 
India Crepe and China 
Crepe and Crepe de Chine 
in new crinkles. Magenta 
Bengaline. 

8,000 yards Plaid, 
Plain and Fancy Basket 
Bengaline—of lustrous 
silk and wool qualities— 
greatly lowered in price. 


James McCreery & Co., 


Broadway and 11th St., 
NEW YORK. 





TYPEWRITERS. 


Unprejudiced advice given. All makes half 
price. Shipped anywhere for examination. 
Exchanging a Specialty. Monthly payments. 
52-page catalogue free. 


TYPEWRITER t 45 Liberty St., New York. 
HEADQUARTERS, 186 Monroe St., Chicago. 





SPAULDING& Co. 


(iNCORPORATED.) 


Gold ana Silver Smiths. 


OHIOAGO. 





A Jewel Case 


filled with Gems, Gold and Silver 
Pieces from our stock—one cannot 
imagine a more delightful possession. 

Purchasers, large and small, will find 
what pleases them by a visit to our 
store or a perusal of our “Suggestion 
Book ”—=mailed free. 


36 Ave. de l'Opera, 
Paris. State & Jackson Sts. 
Chicago. 





SEAL’S SKIN COAT FREE. 


Send 25 cents for sample cake of Seal’s 
Skin Soap. for toilet and complexion, 
with full particulars. A. J. MCKNIGHT, 
1125 Mission Street, San Francisco, Cal. 





2th Edition, postpaid for 25c. (or stamps.) 


THE HUMAN HAIR, 


Why it Falls Off, iio es and io Lane ay 
By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, A. S. 

C. F. Lone & Co., Ty Arch = * hile. Pa, 

“Every one should read this little book.” — Atheneum. 





The Art of Dining. 

“‘ Appetite comes with eating,” says Rabe- 
lais. This is never sotrue as amid such appe- 
tizing surroundings as you will find at the St. 
Denis Hotel, Eleventh street and Broadway, 
where perfect dinners, Junches, and suppers 
are perfectly served in the most exquisitely 
decorated rooms in the city. Charming recep- 
tion room. Colonial dining-room, especially 
accessible to shopping and theatre-parties. 





LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, 





Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the world. 
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